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our arrival I went to the hall porter to ask if there
were any letters for us. "What name, please, Miss?"
"Nehru" I said. For a few seconds he continued to
look in the pigeon holes for letters muttering
"Nehru" to himself. Then suddenly he turned
round to me and said, "I knew a gentleman called
Nehru a great many years ago, Miss. He was a very
rich and very fine gentleman and his wife, a lovely
lady. Their young son used to go to Harrow. Could
you be related to them, Miss?" I was rather thrill-
ed and beaming at the astonished porter I told him
that my father was the same gentleman who stayed
there once and the other slightly bald gentleman
was the young lad who used to go to Harrow! The
old porter was delighted and was exceptionally
attentive to us after this. It was remarkable the
way he remembered our name after those many
years and I was both surprised and touched by it. )
Wherever we stayed with father we were treat-
ed right royally. No sooner did we arrive at a hotel
than the manager sent flowers with the compli-
ments. He then came himself to see that we were
comfortable. Everyone hovered around us all the
time and I for one enjoyed this change for a short
while.

ItOnce father was going to London alone and the
rest of us were staying on in Paris. He asked me
what I would like from London and I told him I had
wanted a short leather coat for a very long time.
Jawahar had not thought it necessary so I had not
been able to get one. Father promised to get it for
me but forgot to take my size. When he reached
London he went to Selfridges one day and demand-
ed to see the manager. The manager came and
father quite calmly told him that he wanted to buy
a leather coat for his daughter. As he did not know
the exact size could the manager kindly arrange to
have a few shop girls lined up, about 5,ft. 2 inches
tall so that they could try on the coat and then